Brazil—Iln a land of BEiblical proportions

divers get a Plexiglas view of Creation’s

s=till-beating heart. by DAVID TAYLOR

he sun draws blood tain is another gorgeous beach where
once strolled a girl from Ipanema. Up
abead s the ice cream-colored Copaca-
bana Palace and the ballroom that
taughe the world ro sway to Larin
rhythms. Towering above me is Sugar-
o Meupain. And, in the distance, the
statue of Christ the Redeemer standing
_1_;.\_||1 l;,_l_lr-.l_lv,'llj-u :".1ul|l1l:].||l|, ArIE
opencd wide 1o welbcome saint and sin
ner alike to a city where the sacred and
the profane embrace povously in tha
-.;::,'_hl:l:. |1'_|.J cvimnk LI:II'|'| nas Carnaval.
In irs dichoiomues, Ko de Jasien is

from the sky behind
Cagarras Island and
begins to groom that
perfect crescent moon of sand
called Copacabana, the world’s

most famous and, many say,

maost beautiful beach.

As | oz om the boardwalk this monm-

ing, warching the sun rise from the sca, |ENEGE—_G = L a perfect symbal of Beazil, 2 IJ_"uJ ol oper-
i’s hard 1o disagree, You got your steep  [EEIERIRETIERRRIAT BPPARPSTOO,  AT1C CXTrCTCS. In wealth: from Latin
green mouniaing rising alll around you I Lot A FEGTIGTEO MATIOMAL FiE=— MAmeerica’s busicst poris amd mightiest
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boulevard, vou pot your kitschy mix of [ ing poverty of the north. la geography:
from the tooming megalopolises of Ko
hing shoulders with today’s sleek granite and 530 Paulo, twice larger than any
rowers—Carmen Miranda mees Donald Trump. Most of all,  American city, to the mésty dark secress ool the Amazon. In chosce:
yoa gt your people: akbough Beazil covers neardy half of South Amenca, /U percent
lt's 6:00 a.m. and this boardwalk is tceming with the faith-  of its people crowd aloag a narrow strip of Atlnte coast. For in
ful. all dressed in the Beazilian national costurne—harhing suits this counary thar boasts the warld's Birpest weslands —ihe Pan-
constructed of dental floss and your imagination. Together these  tanal—the beach is wtill the center of kfe. Brazilzans live Bor the
mbddle-aged folk with ma hogany-hard calves under perfect beach. s where everyone gocs and anything goes.
caramse] tans perform the morning riseals of the Cult of Body Mo wonder scuba diving is quickly becoming a nagional
Beautiful: roller blading, cycling, jogging. fitness walking and, of  pastime. Brazil supports three national dive magazines. And
course, sunning. The voung acolytes are still asloep and won't  although diving goes on all wp and down Brazl's 4,600 miles of
rise until after 11:00. This is summes, and Rio's nightlife is not  coastline, there is one very spocial place that every Brazilian
four the faine of beam or the carly nier. diver makes a pilgrimage 1o ar least once: Fermando de MNoron-
But most of all, you pot your legends. Just over that moun-  ha. After four days of diving there, | left with lictle doube thar

majestic hotel palaces of yesteryear mb-
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“oronha's lare has muck made 1o dowith
the sscred than che profan:

WwWHO"Ss ZToomMIN"®
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Ohatsade the Bay of L _|+nrrt SNE AR NEAIE-
ing in our dive baar, masks on oechewds,
cameras at the read the afternoon
show, Each day between 2:00 and 3:040
p.m., 3 pod af about T spinner dol-
phins beaves this sheltered bay on the
main island of Fermando de Mononha, a
watchbanrd archipelago 120 miles off
Braril's noriheast coast, and heads south
=¢r to hant. The next maening
(D, they metum o thelr oove o
resg, pures their young, socialize amd have
s oof sex, They have been doing thas, li-
erally, for Bundreds of years, perhaps
thousamds, We don't kaow For sure. W
do know they are the oldess and langest
residertial school of dolphins on Earth.
Crnly one other school is Enewn of, in
Kealakekua Bay, Hawaii.
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an a centuries-ald cycle of living, dying,
giving birth, passing down knowledge of
the sea and the skills of bunting. Each day
back and forsh, A chose-knin rive of inel-
ligent creatures obliviows to all thar we
consider in rani: war, space explo-
rarion, Madoana, political electons. The
dolphins belong to this island and s¢a i a
WAY W [EVED G,

“There,” som=anc sy, poming. At
figs: 1 think i" just the wind roughing up
the sca, a beoad arca of choppy waves
being blown this way. As the waves mave
choser | realize dhey’re not waves 3t all bt
hundreds of dorsal fins moving vp and
dawn, in and out of the waes

We splash in all ar once and surim
away from the boat. We've been told rhas
irs the afternoons the dolphing are hungry
and nat in the moad for curioas, snorkel-
hoffing bumans, so doa't expect much.
Ag T kick towmard their chioks and squeaks |
focus om the T-doo: botram, The vis i
onily so-go, mayhe &0 feer, but spckdendy 1
gee thiem: a long gray line of bullet shapes
meoving across the bottom. Ad they swim
past, a feeling of dshelief washes over
me: I'ms in the micdle of 4 vast army of
dolphins, hundreds and hundreds of
them, parading behind and mn from of me
as far as 1 can see, an ocean full of them,
mawing parposefully, in unison,




A frew hreak away and swim by o
chieck ug out. Up close | can see their kong
snouss, dissinctine gray horizoncal stripes
and eye full of keowing. Then they are
gone. Like misiiles,

ISLAND OF THE
FORBIDDER

Each day on Moronha we come e wasch
this spectacle. Sometimes, especially in
the mormimgs, the IIII‘FIJIIE- slop o Pl y—
and talk. Spinner dolphins derive their
commaon name from the ability v leap
high out of the waser and peaforn 4 series
of spins and somersaulis, often in
repeated series, Besides just
showing off, sume bialogists
believe the acpobarics angs
ment their commumication
system, body languags
with a ot

Their message 1o me
is clear They arc b spiric
of Moranha, samething
mysterious and grand and
wonderiul beyond my com-
peehersion—embadiments of
the wild heart of mamure that
srill beats here, visible through &
Pesxighas window called a dive mosk.

Incredibly, the dolphins a nd their
by weere nearly destroyed: A decade ago
the Brazilian government was comsader-
ing the islands for a major fouarism
development. Due largely oo the effors
of Russell Coffin, a Beacilian, Guy Pel-

land, a Canadian pho

ragraphet, and Jack McKenney, whose
film Eay of Dalphbms helped broadoac
the specalmess of Morcnha, the govemn-
ment was persuaded o declars
the area a national park in
1958,

Tewday, nearly 70 peroom of
Capt. Fernando de Larcnha’s
wland (Moronha 15 4 peckistent
misspelling] is a park adminis-
tered by IBAMA, the Brazilian
Esavirommental Invisuce, which
enforces some of the world’s
mricrest himan conrole

Only 420 rowrists arc
sllowed on the island an a
time. Each day 100 leawe and
10 arrive. Life for the sland'’s
2,000 permansnt resulents 1=

alin rouched
by the hand of
[BABA. All develop-
meni: forhilden. Fishing: nearly
elimmated. The foods they grow, even
the matecials they vse in refurbishing
their honstes—if given permissien—
mast be approved by 1BAMA. Thus the
nickname, “lsland of the Farbidden.®
O course, 48 a dive rourist whose
anly contact with officaldem was a
serious but pelite young man from
IBAMA whno aconmpa mied us on one
day of diving, it's easy to faver 2 human
popmlation being o stnetly conere]led,
1 eat their food and leave, [ dun’ have
oo RO Ny
But ' also clear from the Brazilian
eomrists T met that whan they talk about
Moroaha, they aren't talking about only a
place, For Brazilians, Moronha o alse an
idea, somebing precions and nearly sacrad
1 theam, wiiths o mystigque all s own. And
b divers, it has one helluva payodf,

PRECIOUS AND NEARLY

SACRED.




